THE   VORTEX                      ACT II
listens to everything you say.
DAVID :   She doesn't flatter me.
FLORENCE : I suppose she was talking about the
farm, and giving her opinions*
DAVID :    We did discuss the farm a little.
FLORENCE: She doesn't know a thing about it,
really.
DAVID :    Perhaps not, but it passed the time.
He goes out.
FLORENCE sits still for a moment, then she wearily
buries her face in her bands.   Enter NICKY.
NICKY (going to her):   What's the matter, darling ?
FLORENCE :   Nothing, I've got a slight headache.
NICKY :   Why don't you go Byes ?
FLORENCE :   I can't, it's much too early.
NICKY :   I'm sick of Mah-jong.
FLORENCE :   Who's playing now ?
NICKY :   Pawnie and Helen and Clara are trying to
teach Bruce Fairlight, he's an awful fool at it.
He sits down at the piano and plays absently.
FLORENCE : You must get Bunty out of that habit of
contradicting everything people say.
NICKY :   I don't see why.
FLORENCE :   It's bad breeding.
NICKY (striking a note viciously): Who cares nowa-
days ? We've all got a right to our opinions.
FLORENCE : She seems to forget that I'm much older
than she is.
TOM : That's no argument, mother; it's silly only to
remember your age when someone says something you
don't like.
FLORENCE :    She's having a bad effect on you.
NICKY :   Nonsense!
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